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Summary: Seven teens receive invitations to a reunion at their 
childhood summer camp, but end up stranded in the middle of nowhere. 
Things go from bad to worse as a ghost from there past seeks 
vengeance . 


1 . Chapter 1 

A yellow taxi was going along the road in a heavily forested area. In 
the back seat was its passenger Ashley Hofferson. Who was not looking 
forward to tonight. 

"MA'AM!" the driver shouted. 

"What!" she snapped back. 

"Finally, you looked really out of it." 

"What is it?" 

"I need to know the place I'm looking for." 

"It's called Camp Berk." 

"Well I think we're almost there." 

Camp Berk. There was a name she hoped never to hear dark camp full of 
horrible memories. 

The cab came up to a rotting wood archway and stopped. She paid the 
driver the fare before getting out. She looked up to the sign and as 
if to express the poor state it was in the R from the word Berk fell 
right off. 

"Just great." she groaned. The last thing she wanted was to be back 
in this place on her summer vacation, but after receiving an 
invitation to a reuinion in the mail she felt obligated. 



She made her way into the camp and saw she wasn't the first to 
arrive. There were several more familiar faces she had seen last time 
she was here. 

Frederic Ingerman, Scott Jorgensen, and the twins Teddy and Roxanne 
Thorston . 

Frederic was a large and chubby fellow who often enjoyed talking 
about video game stats. 

Scott was an egotistical football player who couldn't take a hint and 
from the way he was flexing his muscles his attitude hadn't changed 
one bit . 

Teddy and Roxanne were always competitive over the other and tended 
to butt heads real quick. Heck, they were literally doing that as she 
arrived at camp. 

To her dismay Scott was the first to see her "Whoa, is that 
Ashley? " 

"Yo girl, what's up?" called Roxanne stepping back from Teddy, 
causing him to fall flat on his face on the ground. 

"Same as you I'm guessing." Ashley said pulling out the envelope from 
her back pocket. All their faces grew serious as they pulled out 
their own envelopes. "Any idea who sent them?" she asked. 

"No clue." spoke Teddy scratching his head. 

"We looked in the office and it doesn't look like anyone's been using 
it since we were here here as kids." Frederic added. 

"Then who sent them?" asked Scott with a frown. 

"Oh no, Daggett's here." Teddy pointed to the young man with red hair 
and a crazed look in his eye. 

"Great." groaned Ashley. "And there's his sister Heather." 

"Hello." smiled a girl with dark hair. 

"So which of you sent us these invitations?" Daggett asked. 

"No one here sent them." spoke Ashley. 

"Well if no one's here, I'm calling for a cab and getting out of 
here." Scott said pulling out his phone only to groan. "No signal, 
perfect . " 

The others pulled their own phones out and got the same result. 

"Hey wasn't there a payphone somewhere.?" Roxanne questioned. 

"Yeah, just over the hill." spoke Frederic. 

They trekked the hill and reached the payphone. Ashley picked it up 
but there was no dial tone. "No luck, it's dead." 



"So we're stranded out here?" Frederic asked worriedly. 

"Boo!" Daggett shouted grabbing the larger boy's shoulder. 

"AAAHH!" screamed the older boy running from Daggett before hitting 
the payphone . 

Daggett laughed maniacally at Frederic's pain. "That was priceless!" 
he cried out and continued laughing until his sister slapped him in 
the head. 

"Grow up Daggett." 

"Oh bite me." 

"Alright everyone listen up." Ashley say to get their attention. 
"Raise your right hand if you drove here and your left if you took a 
cab." They all raised their left. "Alright then someone is going to 
have to wait by the entrance and wait for someone to come by." 

"I nominate Daggett. " Heather stated with a smug smile. 

"Why me?" growled her brother. 

"All in favor say aye." Ashley instructed. 

"Aye!" They spoke in unison. 

"The ayes have it, get going Daggett." 

He grumbled before turning and walking to the entrance. 

"Now let's evaluate our current situation." said Ashley. "We have no 
form of communicat ion and no transportation. We may be out here for 
some time so in the meantime we should make the best of it. Frederic 
you and Roxanne check the plumbing to see if this place still has 
running water." 

"Fine." groaned Roxanne as they headed off. 

"Teddy you go with Scott and check the cabin bunks. Hopefully there 
are at least a few good beds in the event we get stuck here 
overnight . " 

"I call top bunk!" replied Teddy as they left. 

"Heather you're with me. Hopefully we can find something edible in 
the forest . " 

"Lead the way." 

The group's split up to perform their assigned tasks. Teddy and Scott 
went into a cabin they remembered belonged some girls. 

"Man this takes me back." Scott said reminiscing. 

"Yeah like when we would sneak out at night and raid the girls 
panties . " 

"I always got more than you." gloated Scott. 



"Yeah until we got busted, every time. Man I miss the old 
days . " 

"Maybe there's some panties around that were forgotten." 

"Dude those girls were like ten." 

"Still, it wouldn't hurt to look in the old dressers." Scott said 
pulling open one of the drawers and let out a scream. 

"What? See a spider?" teased Teddy. 

"No, but you remember that really overweight councillor 
Bertha? " 

"Yeah, why?" 

"Well..." Scott then pulled out a comically oversized Bra. 

"Now that is a real over the shoulder boulder holder, " Teddy quipped 
looking into the drawer. "What's a flag doing in here?" 

"Dude, I don't think that's flag." 

"Damn ! " 

Meanwhile in the boys bathroom, Frederic was making sure everything 
was working. 

"Well, the faucet's alright." 

"Great." Roxanne drawled. Leaning against the wall outside. That's 
when she heard a twig snap nearby. "Hm?" She looked over to where it 
came from, but couldn't see anything through the thick trees. 

"Hello?" 

"You say something?" came Frederick as he popped his head out the 
door . 

"Thought I heard something over there." 

"I doubt any animal would come around here." 

The two slowly approached. As they did the bushes rustled a 
little . 

Both screamed when something small lunged out and Zipped passed 
looked and saw it was a small squirrel that looked at them. 

"I won't say anything if you won't." Roxanne bargained. 

"Agreed." nodded Frederick. 

Out in the forest Heather and Ashley found some blackberry bushes and 
were busy gathering some. 

"Think this whole trip might be a prank?" asked Heather. 

"If it is it's not funny." Ashley said. "I never wanted to come back 



here after . . . 


"Hector?" Heather finished. 

"Yes. Because of him." spoke Ashley in a grim tone as she went back 
to picking. 

"Hard to believe it's been five years since he went 
missing . " 

'Missing...' thought Ashley who felt her whole body go he shook her 
head and looked back to Heather. "Can you take these back to the 
camp? I'm gonna go check on Daggett." 

"Alright." Heather accepted Ashley's pile as said girl headed to the 
entrance . 

She found Daggett listening to music instead of doing his assigned 
task. She walked up and slapped the back of his head, jolting him 
from his moment. "Any cars come by?" she asked sarcast ically . 

"No, now let me listen to my music." he scowled popping his earbuds 

back in. He caught her glare and realised he made a 

mistake 

*POW! * 


2 . Chapter 2 

Daggett sat with the others around the camp fire. His cheek still 
sore from Ashley's punch. "Didn't need to punch so hard." he 
grumbled . 

"Next time do your job instead of goofing off." Ashley glared. 

"Hey, let's tell ghost stories." grinned Roxanne. 

"Uh, let's not." Frederic rejected. 

"What's the matter? Chicken?" taunted Scott. 

"No, it's just..." the large boy twiddled his thumbs trying to think 
of an excuse. 

"Scared of Hector's ghost?" laughed Daggett. 

The others look at him unamused. 

"Not cool man." Teddy shook his head. 

"What?" 

Heather punched her brother in the arm. "Show some respect." 

"Yeah, what's wrong with you?" Roxanne sneered. 

"Hey, you wanted a ghost story. After all, what happened can make 
anyone scared." 



"You know now that I think of it. All of us had a part in what 
happened." Heather said with a thoughtful expression. "And now five 
years later we're back here." 

"Just drop it." spoke Ashley. All eyes were on her. "What?" she 
asked . 

Everyone lowered their heads. 

"You know this might actually be the perfect time to look back and 
make peace with what happened." Frederic said. 

"Yeah." agreed Scott. 

"Sounds good to me." said Teddy 

"Might as well." spoke Roxanne. 

"If I must." Daggett groaned. 

Ashley remained silent. 

Frederic clapped his hand "Okay let's think back to when the incident 
first started . " 

_Five years ago._ 

_The swim instructor blew his whistle to get every ones attention. 
"Morning swim group, into the water. 

_The kids cheered before running on the dock and jumping into the 
water ._ 

_The instructor did a headcount and noticed he was one camper short. 
"Uh, Hector?" He looked back and saw a ten year old boy with auburn 
hair and green eyes. "Come on Hector. You gotta get in the water." 
sighed the instructor. _ 

_"Are you crazy?" the boy questioned. "The water is green and it 
stinks worse than Pittsburg on an average Sunday . 

_"It's part of swim group. So get in the water. 

_"I'd rather scrape the bunions from Bertha's feet . 

_The instructor shivered at that remark. "Don't joke about stuff like 
that Kid there are some things better left unseen. 

_"Quit being such a wuss Hector." a younger Scott said from the 
water ._ 

_"I'm telling you. That water is dangerous . 

_"Man some time you make me embarrassed to call you my cousin." Scott 
said splashing some water towards Hector. _ 

_Hector jumped back while Scott laughed. _ 

_"Dance runt, dance." Scott splashed more water at him._ 



_"That's enough Scott." spoke the instructor. _ 

_"Aw come on. I was just fooling around. 

_Hector ran away from the dock and back into camp._ 

_"What a whiner." Younger Teddy said._ 

_"Yeah." grinned Scott before they high-fived._ 

_"Come on guys leave him alone." Frederic said trying to avoid 
Roxanne who was playing a one-sided game of jaws._ 

_"Lighten up. Not our fault he's scared of water." laughed 
Teddy ._ 

_After their swim everyone got out was to report to the 
showers ._ 

_"Why is it that we have to shower?" questioned Teddy. "We were just 
in the water. "_ 

_"Water like that is not meant for cleaning. It's teaming with tons 
of bacteria." called the instructor. _ 

_"And why are there no separate shower stalls?" Frederic 
asked ._ 

_"There were budget problems when the camp was built so we installed 
two doors and a wall between the left and right showers . 

_"I say deal with it." spoke a young Daggett. _ 

_"To think there are girls on the other side. Nude girls." Scott 
whispered to Teddy. _ 

_"Think we should take a little peak?" grinned Teddy. _ 

_"Nah Fred might squeal, we'll go steal their undies after light 
out . 

_Later the guys walked through camp and noticed Hector at one of the 
picnic tables reading a book._ 

_"Watch this." whispered Scott before walking over. The kids, minus 
Frederic, giggled as Scott tip toed over._ 

_Scott grabbed his wet towel and twisted it as Hector still didn't 
notice ._ 

_"SNAP ! 

_"GAH!" jumped Hector. _ 

_The campers laughed at the boy's pain. He rubbed his butt while 
frowning at the other kids. His expression changed to terror when he 
saw the others twisting their towels. He turn and ran while the rest 
started chasing him._ 

_He turned a corner and dashed into a cabin not caring who's it was. 



He stuck to the wall as the kids ran by. He sighed in relief and 
tried to catch his breath. _ 

_"What are you doing here?"_ 

_Hector jumped He turned his head and blushed. _ 

_There was there was Ashley sitting on her bed. "This is the girls 
cabin, get out ! "_ 

_Hector jumped and ran out as Ashley threw a few objects at 
him ._ 

_"Gottcha!" Daggett exclaimed as he grabbed Hector. _ 

_"AH! 


_The others were right behind him. "Wasn't nice to run away." grinned 
Scott ._ 

_"I say we teach him a lesson." Roxanne smiled 
sadistically ._ 

_Hector gulped as they surrounded him._ 

_"I say we introduce him to Mr. Swirly." Teddy chuckled._ 

_"Sounds good to me." grinned Scott. The other campers nodded in 
agreement. They grabbed Hector and started dragging him._ 

_"Wait ! " Ashley called. They turned towards Ashley. "Uh, personally 
if it were up to me I'd toss the little fish on in the lake where he 
belongs . 

_"Not a bad idea." grinned Teddy. _ 

_"N0! NOT THE LAKE ! "_ 

_The group held him up before rushing to the lake._ 

_"N000! 

_They got to the dock and got ready to hurl him in._ 

_"Have a nice swim." And with that, they threw the kid in the 
water ._ 

_He resurfaced gasping and crawling out as fast as he could. All the 
kids laughed at seeing his frantic form. He ran for the showers, 
tears mixing with the dripping water. _ 

_"Priceless . " laughed Teddy. _ 

_"0h man we gotta do that again some time." Scott wiped the tears 
from his eyes."_ 

_Present_ 


The group was silent as they sat around the fire. 



"It was just a joke." Teddy piped in. 

"Yeah and the next day the pipes to the showers broke and they 
canceled swimming for a whole week. Yet we still kept throwing him in 
there." Heather said 

"I knew it was a bad idea." spoke Frederick. 

"Did any of you notice he started wearing gauze on his arms and legs 
for some reason?" Roxanne questioned. 

"Yeah, but it probably wasn't anything important." shrugged 
Daggett . 

"I still remember the last time we saw him." Ashley said 
solemnly . 

Ashley thought back to when she last saw Hector. 

_He was headed for the nurse when the others grabbed him._ 

_"Time for another dip." grinned Daggett. _ 

_"No ! Let me go ! "_ 

_"Heave! Ho!" they called throwing him back in the water. He screamed 
as he plunged into the water once again. Everyone started laughing at 
the boy's misery. However unlike before the boy did not resurface and 
their laughter faded. _ 

_"He's...not coming up . 

_"Probably faking it." scoffed Scott. _ 

_More time passed and still no sign of him._ 

_"Guys I'm scared. 

_"Come on out!" called Daggett getting agitated. _ 

_"0h man." Teddy raked his hands through his hair._ 

_"Alright, jokes over. Now come up!" shouted Scott feeling 
antsy ._ 

_Frederic's breathing became labored before he ran off screaming. 
Pretty soon the other kids started screaming at what just 
happened ._ 

_The councillors searched for Hector and found nothing but his gauze. 
When they asked the kids what happened, everyone was silent on the 
matter. Until Daggett explained that he fell in._ 

_The councilors kept searching, but found no body. Eventually the 
search was called off and Hector Haddock was eventually presumes 
deceased. All the while the kids kept quiet about what really 
happened ._ 


3 . Chapter 3 



Ashley held her legs to her chest. 


"It wasn't suppose to happen like that." spoke Roxanne. 

"Look, what's done is done." Daggett said "We should all move 


That's when Frederick heard a twig snap behind some nearby bushes. 
"What was that ! " 

"Probably a squirrel." dismissed Daggett. 

Frederic and Roxanne glanced at one-another remembering events from 
earlier . 

"I'll go check it out." Scott groaned. He got up before walking over 
to the bushes. "You're letting all this spooky stuff is get to-" 

Scott didn't finish talking before a pair of clawed hand reached out 
and grabbed him. 

"Scott?" Teddy turned and saw he was gone. 

"Knock it off Scott." Heather said. 

All they got was silence. 

"Scott? Frederic called. 

"Aaaahhh!" Everyone jumped and backed away as they heard Scott's 
scream . 

Ashley Gathered her courage and ran to help. 

"Ashley! " 

"We already lost one camper to this place. I won't let it have 
another." She rush through the bush, but stopped when the only thing 
she found were footprints in the ground. The others followed and look 
at what she found. 

"Woah." Roxanne got out. "What could have made that?" 

"Something really freakish?" Teddy guessed. 

"Something not of this world." Frederic whimpered. 

"Come on." Ashley ordered running in the direction of the foot 
prints. They came to a clearing where they found scoot pinned to a 
free with a glowing blue substance, the same substance covered his 
mouth . 

"Scott!" called Teddy running over. 

"What is that gunk?" Daggett questioned. 

"It's all slimy and disgusting." Teddy grimmaced poking it with his 
fingers . 

Scott squirmed frantically until Teddy peeled of the muck over his 



mouth . 


"IT'S A TRAP ! " 


All of them were stunned before they saw something coming through the 
bushes behind Teddy. It grabbed him and tossed him towards the 
others . 

They crashed in a heap as the figure glared at them. The creature had 
long shaggy hair, black scales all over its body, pointed ears, claws 
on it's hands and feet, and lizard like eyes that glowed acidic 
green. It wore a ragged green long sleeve shirt and a pair of worn 
dark brown pants. 

"What the hell is that?" whispered Roxanne in terror. 

"It really is freakish." Teddy added. 

"You're not much of a looker yourself punk." It snarled showing its 
fangs . 

"It can talk?!" gasped Heather. 

"Come on guys. I know it's been five years, but surely you recognize 
the boy you repeatedly threw in the lake." 

All of them stared at him in shock. 

"H-Hector?" Ashley got out. 

"Well at least someone remembers me." 

"B-But how?" 

"I guess you never heard why the camp was shut down four years ago 
since you all gladly accepted my invitation." 

"You sent that?" asked Roxanne. 

"Yes. I would have been happy with just a few of you, but I never 
thought I'd actually get all of you here." 

"Why bring us back?" frowned Daggett. 

"Because you're the reason I look like this." 

"Wait, the lake." spoke Ashley in realization. 

"That's right it was toxic. Polluted by chemical waste from some 
company called Bludvist Industries." 

"The water was toxic and they let us swim in there?" Scott 
questioned . 

"The councillors just thought the water was dirty." Hector said 
looking back to his cousin. "They didn't know how dirty it really 
was . " 

"But why weren't we effected?" Teddy asked. 

"Because you showered afterwards you were cleaning the toxins off of 
yourselves." Hector growled "But when the pipes broke I had no way to 



clean myself and because of that I mutated." 


"If I wasn't so scared right now I'd totally be geeking out about 
this." the others looked at him like he lost his mind. "How long did 
it take for you to fully mutate?" 

"It wasn't instantaneous I can tell you that. At first it was just 
scales growing from under the skin of my arms and legs." 

"That explains the gauze." Roxanne said. 

"When I tried going to the nurse, well you know. When you threw me in 
for the fourty-third time, yes I kept track, I could feel my mutation 
progressing so I swam away and for the past five years I have been 
stuck living out here in the woods woods unable to show my face face 
in human society." 

"Look, how about we just calm down and have a weeny roast and talk?" 
suggested Daggett while carefully reaching for a 
stick . 

_*PLACK*_ 

The same gunk that trapped Scott spewed from Hector mouth covering 
Daggett's hand along wit the ground around it. 

"Aw sick!" Daggett exclaimed trying to pull him self loose. "I'm 
stuck ! " 

"Brilliant deduction Sherlock." Scott said sarcast ically . "Why do you 
think I'm still up against this tree." 

"It's quite a defence mechanism don't you thonk?" Hector questioned 
wipping his chin. "I lured you all back here for one reason and one 
reason alone. Payback!" 

"But what about me?" spoke Heather. 

"You saw what they were doing. You could have helped me but you 
didn't so your punishment will be no less severe." he growled 

"Come on man. It was suppose to be a joke." spoke Scott in a nervous 
tone . 

"Well then how's this for a joke? Prolonged contact with that stuff 
your trapped in will turn you into a mutant, just like me." 

That made all of them freak out as Daggett tried harder to free his 
hand . 

"And in case you were wondering how I learned about that little side 
effect; Toothless, come!" 

They turned and saw the bushes rustling again. They heard growling 
before a quadrupedal mutant came out. 

"What's that?" Teddy asked in fear. 

"He use to be a wolf." Hector said reaching out to pet it. "That is 
until I mutated him by accident . " 



"Hector, you need help." spoke Ashley. 


"No, you all need to start running because you only get five minutes 
before I start coming after you." 

All of them got up before bolting away. 

"Wait don't leave me here!" Daggett cried. 

"Looks like you're first." grinned Hector. 

Daggett tried with all his might to pull his hand free, but it wasn't 
enough before Hector spat out more gunk pinning him to the 
ground . 

The mutated teen chuckled darkly as he approached his prey with his 
friend at his side. He placed a foot over the side of Daggetts head 
curling his claws over the boys face. "Two down." His gaze turned to 
the direction the others ran off in. "Five to go." 


End 
f ile . 



